For the Nation, in 1782. 
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Mer the . at the Cheſapeak, 


T5 Lord, th' almighty Lord ef hoſts 
His own dread purpoſe hath f : 
Rebuk'd a ſinful Nation's boaſts, 

hat all may ſee his arm reveal'd ; 
And Britain kumbled in the duſt, 
Con ſels his arpeſt judgments juſt. 


Righteous, O Lord, thy judgments are! 
We how to thy ſevere decree, 

Who, caſting out our formal prayer, 
Halt giv'n our Foes the victory: 

As pleas'd Rebellion's Cauſe to blcſs, 

And crown the Wicked with ſucceſs; 


5 The Wicked are thy ſword and rod. 
Our crimes commilkon'd to chaſtiſe; 


Who long have fought againſt our God, 
Provok'd the vengeance of the ſkies: 


Thy threat” nings : mock'd, thy favors ſpurt, 
Thy-bleſſings into curſes turn d. L 


4 Therefore the dire decree takes 3 


Abanqon' d- as to Satan's power, 
A deſperate, death. devoted race: 


We ſee the flaughtring lwgrd re i 
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6 Howe'er the righteous thou conceal 
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Our Legions paſs beneath the yoke, 
Our Nation is of God forlook. 


5 Yet if thou haſt not fixt our doom, 


And ſworn, in wrath, no more to ſpare, 
If ſtill there is for mercy room. 

For hope, and penitence, and prayer, 
Us in our blood once more reprieve, 


And bid thy ſentenc'd Rebels live. 


2 
Or under, or above the ſkies, 


The wicked muji ty juſtice feel; 

And never ſhall lritannia riſe, 
Unleſs we to our omiter turn, 
And leave the ins for which we mourn, 
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For the Loyal AMERICANS. 


FW of everlaſting love, 
the only refuge of deſpair, 
Thy bowels toward th' afflicted move; 
And now thou hear'ſt the mourntul prayer 
\We, for our helpleſs Brethren breathe, 
Who pant within the jaws of death, 


The men who dared their King revere, 
And faithful to their Oaths abide, 

Midſt perjur'd Hypocrues ſincere, 
Harraſs'd, oppreſs'd on every fide ; 

Gaul'd by the Lyrant's iron yoke, 

By Britain's faithleſs ſons forſook. 


Our patriot Chiefs betray'd their truſt, 
To ſerve their own inſernal ends, 
The Slaves of avarice and luſt, 
Sparing their foes, they ſpoil'd their friends; 
Baſely repaid their loyal zeal, 
And left them to the Murtherer's will. 1 
2 4 As 
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4 As ſheep appointed to be ſlain, 
The victims of fidelity 
To man they look for help in vain; 
But ſhall they look in vain to Thee, 
God over all, who canſt ſubdue 
The hearts which mercy never knew. 


5 Ev'n now, thou canſt diſarm their rage, 
(If fo thy gracious will intends) 
The wrath implacable aſſwage 
The malice of remorſeleſs fiends : 
Mercy at laſt compell'd to ſhew, 
And let the hopeleſs captives go. 


6 Yet if our Brethren's doom be feal'd; 
And for ſuperior joys deſign'd, 
They have their glorious courſe fulhll'd 
To ſouls beneath the altar join'd, 
Their guiltleſs blood hath found a tongue, 
And every drop exclaims—“ How long?“ 


7 O earth, conceal not thou their blood 
Which loud as Zachariah's cries ! 
O God, thou juſt, avenging God, 
Behold them with thy flaming eyes, 
And blaſt, and utterly conſume 
Thoſe Murtherers of fanatic Rome, 


8 Till then, thou bidſt thy ſervants reſt, 
Who ſuffered death for conſcience ſake, 
And wait to riſe compleately bleſt, 
The general triumph to partake, 
To ſee the righteous Judge come down, 
And boldly claim the Martyr's crown. 


V 


By whom fnall Jacob ariſe] For he is fmall. 


Amos vili. 2, 


J Y whom, O God, ſhall Britain riſe, 
So ſmall in all the nations” eyes, 
So leſſen'd in her own ? 
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Out of the deep, we cry to thee, - 


ts 


And with profound humility 
eliege thy gracious throne, 


By whom, O Cod, ſhall Britain riſe ? 

Not by th' ignoble ſlaves of vice 
Who have their country ſold, 

Betray'd us in their proſp'rous hour, 

To raiſe a reſtleſs Faction's power, 
And glut their luſt of gold, 


2 Not by the baſeſt tools of war, 


Who all thy plagues and judgments dare, 
In oaths and blalphemies, 
Ravage their friends with {word and fire, 
IThro' covetous or foul deſire, 
And hate the thoughts of peace, 


By whom—but we enquire in vain, 

Till thou thy own deſign explain, 
For only Lord to thee 

Thy works, before the world begun, 

Thy choſen inſtrument were known 
From all eternity, 


Thy ſearching eye beholds him now : 
While ſupplant at thy feet we bow 
To us the man be ſhow'd, 
TH intrepid man of virtuous zeal, 
Reſolv'd and incorruptible, 
Who lecks our nation's good: 


Our nations good, and not his own; 
While liſt'ning to the plaintive moan, 
Of loyaltv oppreſt, 
He ſerves his King's and God's deſigns, 
America and Britain joins, _ 
And blends them in his breaſt, 


- O that he in the gap may ſtand, 


Rais'd up to ſave a ſinking land, 
Our bleſſings to reſtore, 


Concord, 
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Concord, and peace, and loyal fear, 
And truth, and piety ſincere, 
Till time ſhall be no more, 


8 Then ſhall we, Lord, ſurround thy throne, 
Thro' Chriſt inſeparably one, 
United in thy praiſe, 
And ſing, with all thoſe hoſts above, 
The triumphs of all-conquering love 
In everlaſting lays. 


KN NM NIV. 


1 (5 REAT God, we know not what to do, 
IF But fix our wiſhful eyes on thee, 
Who or by many or by few 
Sav'it in the laſt extremity ! 
Whoſe arm, when all reſources fail, 
Its own immortal {trength puts on, 
When the infernal hoſts prevail, 
And Satan ſhouts—* The work is done,” 


2 Whom hoſtile multitudes ſurround, 

And nations ready to devour, 

No help for us in man is found, 
No refuge in our darkeſt hour, 

Unleſs thy greatneſs interpoſe, 

To blaſt th infallible deſign, 

Confound our proud, triumphant foes, 
And claim this ranſom'd land for thine, 


3 Oft hath thine arm, in ancient days, 
Stretch'd out in our defence appear'd, 
And ranſom'd a devoted race, 
And ſnatch'd us from the death we ſear'd: 
Armies and fleets invincible 
Were baftled in their ſureſt aim, 
Treaſons and plots thou didft diſpel 
Deep as the pit from which they came, 


4 Thy Providence revers'd our doom, 
When paricides the land o'erflow'd, 
(Rebellious ſects in league with Rome) 
And turn'd it to a field of blood, 
A 3 For 
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For years we groan'd beneath their ſway, 
But mercy by a powerful word, 
Cruſh'd all our tyrants in a day, 
Our bleſſings all at once reftor'd, 


Have we not lately heard and ſeen 
More wondertul eſcapes than theſe, 
Erom furious, perſecuting men, 
From hoſts of human ſavages ? 
Appall'd, we heard Apollyon roar, 
Aghalt we ſaw the flames aſpire, 
Till reſcued by almighty power, 
And pluck'd as brands out of the fire, 


Why then, great God, ſhould we deſpair, 
As thou were not Almighty ſtill, 

But deaf to thy own people s prayer 
Who trenible at th' impending ill; 

Who will not let the Scourge o erſlow, 
The deſolating Judgment come, 

But ſtill ſuſpend the final blow, 
And ſcreen the land from Sodom's doom. 


Wreſtling with Abraham's faithful ſced 
Lo! in the gap we humbly ſtand, 

The righteous for the wicked plead 
Protettors of a guilty land, 

Thou infinite in gracious power, 
With theirs our {upphliant ſuit receive, 

Stay the rough wind, the fiery ſhower, 
And for the remnant's ſake forgive, 


If now in us thy Spirit cry, 
In ours thy own requeſt attend, 
Ine Lord of hots, the Lord moſt high 
Deliveratice to thine Llirael ſend ; 
Becauſe thou art the faithful God, 
Our God in every age the ſame, 
Becauſe we trult in Jelu's blood, 
And aikthe grace in Jeſus name, 
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For his Majeſty King Geokrce, 


ESUS, from dominion ſprings, 
The faithful Counſeller of kings, 
The ſovereign Lord thou art; 
Thy Spirit on our King be Bow, 
Who only doſt the mazes know 
Of man's deceitful heart, 


By factious Demagogues gainſaid, 
By fawning Sycophants betr. ed 
Who boalt their loyalty, 
How can he judge, or chuſe aright, 
Unleſs aſſiſted by thy light, 
And taught hinſelſ by thee ? 


Do thou the true diſcernment give, 

Whom to reject, and whom receive 
His royal toils to ſhare; 

O point him out where'er concealed 

The upright man, with wiſdom fill'd, 
An Empire's weight to bear, 


The man with heavenly courage bold 

Above the luſt of fame, or gold, 
Detach'd and unconfin'd, 

A foc to every ſelfiſh end, . 

Religion's, and his Country's friend, 
A friend to al! mankind, 


Not for himſelf but others made, 
His Country and his King to aid 
With talents large endow'd; 
Our of the throng thy ſervant chuſe, 
A veſſel fitted for thy ulc, 
And for Britannia's good. 


Him as a guardian Angel ſend, 

Our teuds, and woes, and wars to end, 
Our ſinking State to raiſe 

Brethren in laſting bonds to Join, 

And then confſeis— The work is thine, 


And give thee all the praile, 
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7 So ſhall our happy Monarch ſee 


His kingdoms in proſperity, 
Thro' thy a:niting power, 
The ſource of all our bleſſings own, 
And proſtrate at thy gractous throne, 
The King of kings adore, 


* 


I. 


T this moſt alarining criſis, 
Shall we not from fin awake, 
While the great Jehovah riſes, 
Terribly the earth to ſhake ? 
While he doth a moment ſpare, 
Shall we not attend the Red, 
Hear his thunder's voice, “ Prepare, 
O prepare, to met your God!” 


Compals'd round with hoſtile Nations, 
All to our deltruttion ſworn, 

God of unex}iaultecd patience, 
Still we may to thee return: 

Though thy peremptory ſentence 
Ablolute perdition found, 

Place there is for true repentance, 
Mercy ſought may yet be found. 


Still thou hearſt the mourners tghing 

For our wickeduels abhorr'd, 
Thouſands in our I1ſracl cryin 

Stop, O ſtop the Nlaughtering ſword, 
Drop thy dreadiul controverſy, 

While we at thy footſtool groan; 
Lord, in wrath rem©mber mercy, 


Give us to thy picading Son, 


4 By his bloody ciols and paſſion, 
By his precious death, we pray, 

Turn alide thine indignation, 
Take thy heav.cit plague away, 


So. 


Sin, the cauſe of our diſtreſſes, 
Sin the bitter root remove. 

Then appeas'd, thine anger ceaſes, 
Then redcem'd, we praile and love. 
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For Coxcorn. 


2 IVIDED *gainſt itſelf fo long 
How could a kingdom ſtand, 
Had we not a Redeemer, ſtrong 
To prop our tottering land ? 
Had he not left himſelf a ſeed 
Who deprecate the woe, 
Who day and night for mercy plead, 
And {till ſuſpend the blow, 


2 Still let thy praying ſeed prevail 
Our evils to remove, 

Till mercy turns the hovering ſcale, 
And juſtice yields to love; 

His King till every Briton owns 
With warmeſt loyalty, 

And Faction's and Rebellion's ſons 
Stretch out their hands to thee. 


3 Now, Lord, a gracious token ſhow, 
The ſtouteſt hearts incline 

Their own true haypineſs to know, 
Their common foes' deſign; 

Againſt ourſelves who turn our {words, 
That they the ſpoils may gain, 

And riſe at laſt defpotic lords, 
And by our ruin feign. 


4 Why ſhould the ſpecious fiend deceive 
The many by the flew ? 
Saviour, 
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Saviour, the multitude forgive; 
They know not what they do; 

They Ber Thoſe their Country's friends, 
Who haſten ons doom, 

And blindly ſerve the treacherous ends 
Of Tyranny and Rome, 


Open their eyes Almighty grace, 
The latent ſnare to lee, 

That brethren may again embrace 
In cloſeſt amity; 

Britons no more with Britons fight, 
No more our God oppoſe, 

Let Europe then their powers unite, 


And all the world be foes. 
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A Prayer for the Cox IBS. 


RUE is the Oracle divine, 


The ſentence which thy lips hath paſty 


Tho' hand in hand the wicked own. 
They ſhall not, Lord, eſcape at laſt ; 
Who for a while triumphant ſeem, 
Curſt with their own falſe heart's deſire, 
Their Empire is a fleeting dream, 
Their hopes ſhall all in ſmoke expire, 


Surely thou wilt full vengeance take 
On rebels 'gainſt their King and God, 
And ſtricteſt inquifition make 
For rivers ſpite of guiltleſs blood, 
By men who take thy name in vain, 
By fiends in ſanctity's diſguiſe, 
As thou wert ſav'd with nations ſlain, 
Or plcas'd with human ſacrifice. 


3 Thou 
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3 Thou know'ft thine own appointed time 
Th' ungodly homicides to quell, 
Chaſtiſe their complicated crime, 
And break their covenant with hell : 
Thy plagues ſhall then o'erwhelm them all, 
From proud ambition's ſummit driven ; 
And faith foreſees th' uſurpers fall 
As Luciler caſt down from heaven, 


4 Yet if they have not ſinn'd the ſin 

Which never can obtain thy grace, 
When Tophet yawns to take them in, 

And claims them as their proper place, 
The authors of our woes forgive, 

And ſnatch their ſouls from endleſs woes, 
Who wouldſt that all mankind ſhould live, 

Who dicdſt thyſelf to ſave thy foes, 


HT M. N IX. 


Thy kingdom come! 


1 ESUS; ſupreme in majeſty, 
Thy kingdom and thy glory claim, 
or every loul, and every knee 
Muſt bow to thy tremendous Name, 
Jenovan on Jehovah's throne, 
Fulneſs of power to thee is given; 
Thou ſetteſt up, and caſteſt down, 
And ordereſt all in earth and heaven. 


2 We trace thy footſteps in the deep, 
Who doſt in previous judgments come, 
And with deſtruction's beſom ſweep 
The earth to make thy kingdom room: 
The havock which on earth we ſee, 
The dire effects of human will 
Accompliſh thy unknown decree, 
Thy own myſterious mind fulfil, 


3 Thou 
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3 Thou {uffercſt now the evil dong 


Where the rebellious multitüſe 
In the new world ruſh madly on, 
O'er hills of Hain, through ſeas of blood: 
Their rage for power, their fury bling 
altens the coming of 5 | - es 
The Good ſupreme for man-deſtgn'd 


Wich Paradafe on carth re for 


4 Whate'er the plagues that antervene, N 
he judgments and vindictive days, 
Saviour, we know the final ſcene 7 
Ihe, earth renew'd in righteouſneſs, 
Delcending on thine azure throne 
Thee aw the clouds we ſoon ſhall ſec, 
Jo reign before thy ſaints alone, 4 2 
And then through all eternity. 
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